
THE INDIANAPOLIS JOURNAL, SUNDAY, JANUAHY 27, 1893. 15

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS. and firing at the same time, or compelling
the horse to stop suddenly and fall to theground, so that its body may be a breast-
work behind which the trooper may shelter
himself.

i of hl$ hair that more than a casual
glance would have been required to

I recognize him.
When he reached the street the strang-

er was nowhere in sight, but Mr. Barnes

THE NMELESS MAN.

Mr. Barnes was sitting in his private
room, with nothing of special importance
to occupy his thoughts, when his office
boy announced visitor.
'"What name? asked Mr. Barnes.
"None," was the reply.'
"You mean," said the detective, "that

th4 man did not give you his name. lie
must have one, of course. Show him in."

A minute later the stranger entered,
and. bowing courteously, began the con-
versation at once.

"Mr. Barnes, the famous detective. I

few days, to have some fun With you.
But you have had fun with us it seems.
Though I . am conceited , enough to say
that had it been possible for me to play
the principal part you would not have
pierced my identity so soon."

"Oh, I don't know," said Mr. Barnes.
"We are both of us a little egotistical, I
fear."

"Undoubtedly. Still, if I ever set an-
other trap for you I will assign myself
the chief role."

"Nothing would please me ' better."
said Mr. Barnes. "But, gentlemen, as
you have lost in this game, it seems to
me that some one owes me a dinner, at
least."

"I'll stand the expense with pleasure."
said Mr. Mitchel.

"Not at all," interrupted Mr. Goldie.
"It was through my blundering that we
lost, and I'll pay the piper." -

"Settle it between you," cried Mr.
Barnes. "But let us walk on. I am get

never before heard of a man who had
forgotten his name and at the same
time knew that he had done so."

"A capital point, Mr. Barnes," said
Mr. Mltchel. "You were certainly shrewd
to suspect, fraud so early."

"Well, I cannot say that I suspected
fraud so soon, but the story was so un-
likely that I could not believe it imme-
diately. I therefore was what I might
call analytically attentive during the
rest of the? interview. The next point
worth notitig which came out was that
although he had forgotten himself he
had not forgotten New York, for he ad-
mitted having come to me without
special guidance."

"I remember- - that," interrupted Mr.
Goldie, "and I 'think I even said to you
at the time that it was significant."

"And I told you that it at least showed
that you had been familiar with New
York. ,rThls was better proven when you
said teat you would spend the day at
Central Park, and when, after leaving
here, you had no difficulty to find your
way thither."

"Do you mean to say that you had me
followed? I made sure that no one was
after me."

"Well, yes, you were followed," said
Mr. Barnes, with a smile. "I had a
spy after youy and I followed you as far
as the park myself. But let me come to
the other points in your interview and
my deductions. You told me that you
had registered as 'M. J. G. Remington.
This helped me considerably, as we sha.ll
see presently. A few minutes later you
took out your watch, and In that little
mirror over my desk, which I use occa-
sionally when I turn my back upon a
visitor, I noted that there was an in-

scription on the outside of the case. I
turned and asked you something about
the watch, when you hastily returned
it to your pocket, with the remark that
It was 'an old family relic Now, can

much difference In the way I look now andmy appearance without mon ami rougas there is between the autumn leaves hjthey look now, full of color and life, andthe way they will look In two weeks,
snriveied and dried up. Moreover, I ampleased with myself when I look well.andone cannot be charming unless one ispleased with one's self. With rny rouge onI can be sparkling and clever, witnut ItI am as dull as my skin is It is like theconsciousness of being well gowned. Andnow I think I have talked enough. I amgoing to luncheon. To-morr- we willunlsh eur book."

AMERICA TEA GAR1DEXS.
A High Quality of Tea Xow Grows

in South Carolina.
New York Sun.
ten.GTn-i- L Duc was madeAgriculture in 187S he became in-

terested in the private experiments of teaculture, and after studying the question hestarted public experiments with the plantsin the hope of introducing a new crop forfarmers in the South. He went out of of-
fice before he could complete the experi-ments, and the tea gardens which hecaused to be planted at Summerville. S. C,were abandoned to grow up in wild thick-ets. After this individuals again made ex-
periments, and in 1S93 some tea was raised,cured and sold at a profit. The first crop
amounted to a trifle less than 150 pounds,and judges pronounced it of high quality.

The successful experiments were carriedon by Dr. Charles U. Shepard. At his place.
Pinehurst, he has six tea gardens of anacre each, which have been planted withchoice tea seed obtained from various quar-
ters. After beginning his experiments liebought a part of the great Nuvingtoa plan-
tation, and leased the tea gardens at Sum-mervlil- e,

where the government experi-
ments were made, with the privilege of re-
moving the trees and plants if he desired.He also secured new choice seed fromabroad and started a small nursery of tea.plants. The seeds were obtained fromChina, Japan and elsewhere, and were
planted upon different Boils and with differ-
ent exposures. Experiments with young
plants from the nursery are being conduct-
ed by him in this way to-da- y. Gardens
covering fully ten more acres are In course
of preparation now, with seeds brought
from Ceylon and the Himalayas and othertea sections of the Orient. The tea from
the old government plants proved of ex-
cellent quality, but his chief hopes are
based upon the plants raised from his own
selected seed. The South Carolina experi-
ment station at Raleigh has since mada
experiments with the tea plants. At Old
Point Comfort, and on the Delaware and)
Maryland peninsula the hard winters have
injured the plants to such an extent that it
does not pay to cultivate them for a mar-
ket crop; but" in the piney woods country)
south of Raleigh the climate and soil ap-
pear to be eminently adapted to the cultura
of tea.

The actual results and possibilities of tea
culture in, the South have been summar-
ized by Dr. Shepard, who says that the
plants can be grown successfully .here,
either from seed or cuttings. His crop oC
1892, under high cultivation, proved equal to
any of the Indian gardens. Owing to the
cheapness of Asiatic labor employed lnj
picking the tea, the cheap grades cannot
be grown successfully in the United States,
but the higher grades, which are obtained
only from the young leaves, can be culti-
vated satisfactorily. The first crop of tea!
picked at Pinehurst was of the Assam hy-
brid leaf, and this is well adapted to the
manufacture of black tea. The Chinese and
Japanese plants In Dr. Shepard's gardens
are about to yield a crop, and efforts will
be made to produce from these green and
oolong teas similar to those imported. He
says that the gardens are too young yet
for him to make positive statements as to
the question of profits in growing tea, but he
thinks that the substitution of machinery
for handwork in picking and curing tha
leaf will make it possible to compete suc-
cessfully with the cheap labor of the East.
The outlook for successful tea culture m
the South is now good, he thinks. The
chief drawback is that a large expenditure
is required to get the gardens in paying or-
der. The cost and skill of Southern labor
are important factors that will largely de-
termine the result of the new enterprise.

So far the experiments shorr that the
leaf grown in the Carollnas is better for
black than for green tea. The cost of
picking with Southern labor is about 25

"Fanrhon."
What good gift can I bring thee. O thov.

dearest?
All ioys to thee belong;

Thy praisefrom loving Hps all diy thcu
hearest.

Sweeter than any song.
For the sun shines and the earth rejolcec

In fragrance, music, light.
The springtime wooa theo with a thousand

voices,
For thee her flowers are bright.

Youth crowns thee, and love waits upon thy
splendor.

Trembling beneath thine eyes.
The morning sky is yet serene and tender;

Thy life befcre thee lies.
What shall I bring thee, O thou dearest,

fairest?
Thou holdest in thy tiny hand

My heart as lightly as the rose thou wear-es- t;

Nor can'st thou understand..
Thou art my sun, my rose, my day, my

morrow;
Sweet sister, proud and sweet,

I bring the treasure of a priceless sorrow
To lay before thy feet.

Corinne B. Cole.
Indianapolis, Ird.

f The Pant.
Make strong your door with bolt and bar.

Make every window fast; '
Strong brass and iron as they axe.

They are so easy passed,
So easy broken and cast aside;

And by the open doorMy il'ootsteps come to your guarded home,
And pass away no more.

In the golden noon by the lovers moon.My shadow bars your way.
My shroud shows white in the blackestnight

And gray in the gladdest day.
And by your board and by your bed '

There is a place for me;
And in the glow when the coals burn lowMy face is the face you see.

I come between when ye laugh and lean,I burn in the tears ye weep;
I am there when ye wake in gray day-

break -

From the gold of a lover's sleep.
1 Y'11!1'! the rose and I spoil the song.

And death is not string to save- -For I shall creep while your mourners weep.
And wait for you in your grave.

Pall Mall Budget.
One Day.

I will tell you when they met;In the limpid days of spring;
Elder boughs were budding yet, . i

Oaken boughs looked wintry still.But primrose and veined violetIn the mossful turf were set.While meeting birds made haste to sing -

And build with right good-wil- l.

I will tell you when they parted;
When plenteous autumn sheaves werebrown,
Then they parted heavy hearted;
The full rejoicing sun looked downAs grand as in the days before;Only they had lost a crown;
Only to them those days of yore
Could come back never more.
When shall they meet? I cannot tell.Indeed, when they shall meet again;Except some day in Paradise;For this they wait, one waits in pain.Beyond the sea of death love liesForever, yesterday, to-da- y;

Angels shall ask them: "Is it well?And they shall answer "Yes."
Christina Rossetti.

A Love Symphony.
Along the garden ways just nowI heard the flowers sDeak;The white rose told me of your brow.The red rose of your cheek.The hly of your bended head, ,

The bindweed of your hairl.ch looked its loveliest and saidYou were more fair.
I went into the wood anon.And heard the wild birds sing.How sweet you were, they warbled on,P'P. tfllled the selfsame thing.Thrush, blackbird, linnet, without pause.The burden did reoeat.And still began again becausexou were more sweet.
And then I went down to the sea,And heard it murmuring, too, v
Part of an ancient mystery

All made of me and you
How many thousand years ago '

I loved, and you wt re sweet:Linger I could not stay, and so,I fled back to ycur feet. , , .

Arthur WilL&m Edgar O'Shaughnessy.
We Asked Consent.

We asked consent, my love and I, i

"

A golden promise lit the skyThe dewy earth adorning.
The day was just beginning.
The hour of all for winning;But the old man llftorl , u .1

l"""16 sky and briefly said,jiac ma nine ior coortin :Nay, nay!" said he.

W.asked consent, my love and I;Tne maJnpn 'mnnn .1..., jIT1' mlst rained down the sky,
t "e eve was new ant tender.The mother she lay sleepingWhere Rtarv: thf n.ov. , .

The old man"Sighed and bowed "head
' r? ,StV.U.a bairn-t- he child," he said?

fl Rhnrt tVi--
Ay; ay!" said he.

Ida Whipple Benhahi, in the Independent
Sonnet.

1 wl? $ J"lm?,rtal S6rvants of mankind.
8Ive WalCU Dy owslow degrees

't rTrld BOUl lfirreatens wit tlie cen- -
Mourn most Man's barren levity of mind.

5rh. ""SiVY",e?. .leaned,
lees ""- - vr laise wit s worthless

The lausrh mfstlmori in
The eye-t- all majestic meaning blini'

'AP,i"T tyvlJs ereat.
" w "u ye aeemedMan more

Than a dull Jest, God's ennui to amuse:The world, for you, held purport; Life ye
Proudly as Kings their solemn robes of

And humbly, as the mightiest monarchsuse
William Watson.

Beyond Memory.
In"?8"1 1 'ose ree from here.

tb . arc epeaKing still of
But thou what sight op sound can brine

my SOUl' Can'St thU rememberKe?
Edith M. Thomas, in Lippincott

COSSACKS AS RIDERS.
Tbelr Reputation Is High, bat thewest Pointers Eaual Thm.
Poultney Bigelow, in Harper'sMaga3ine.
sacks excel reminded me very much ofwhat I was familiar with at West Pointwhen the boys were free to indulge their.jvc w, jjmuoautj un norseoacK Ourcadets, at least a large proportion of evervClans , a ra milt-- no nlovo. n.itk .v. . Jmm tueir norseas the average Cossack. I have seen them..,iv vfm mo nui sc a .ua.ctt ana gailoo inthat position, vault in and out of the saddlewhile the horse is galloping, reach down
T " ,iXJ vl Kiuuna, leaphurdles with the horse, alighting from theanimal jusi ueiuie tue nuraie 13 touchedand vaulting into the saddle as the horsaclears the obstacle.

I have also seen our West Pointersp n tra hnrRAd vhltA.... 0 ..11 i . .o - c. mil fcanou, orone take the other behind him. All theseeieitises 4 nave seen aone not merely w.ththe saddle, but without; and not merely
in the riding school, but while riding outon country roads.

. ..o u v iin.il meCossacks chiefly excel, and It may beaujcu in irari'uinesis mat ine horse ofme average ussacit resemoies in manyrespects the degenerated beast which thegovernment places at the disposition ofthe United States Military Academy. TheCossack learns these tricks as a boy whenhe is allowed with his mates to ride thehorses bareback to water, and incidentally
is encouraged to indulge In every manner
of sport on the way.

He is encouraged also to persevere inexercises of this kind, and to be prepared
to make an exhibition of himself when asa soldier he is garrisoned in towns where
such exercises smack of the circus ratherthan the barrack yard. The Cossack isso often pictured in the act of doing daring
things with his horse that it has beepme
common to think that all Cossacks are up
to this work.

As a matter of fact, it is only . smalland select portion that keep up these ex-
ercises, and these are embodied in aspecial section of the cavalry aegiment
designated "Dshigits." The Russian regu-
lations of war order the encouragement ofthese acrobatic cavalrymen, particularly
when they indulge im any exercises whichmay be turned to practical account in war.as, for instance, leaping over an obstacle

went to a doorway opposite, and there
he found, written In blue pencil, the
word "up," whereupon he walked rap-
idly uptown as far as the next corner,
where once more he examined a doorpost, upon ' which he found the word
"right." which indicated the way the
men ahead of him had turned. Beyond
this he could expect no signals, for the
spy shadowing the stranger did not
know positively that his chief would
take part in the game. The two sig-
nals which he had written on the doors
were merely part of a routine, and in-t- .j

ded to aid Mr. Barnes should he foils-
--; but if he did so, he would be ex-
pected to be in sight of the spy by the
time the second signal was reached.

And so it proved in this instance, for
as Mr. Barnes turned the corner to theright he easily discerned his-ma- n about
two blocks ahead, and presently was
near enough to see "Remington" also.

The pursuit continued until Mr. Barnes
was surprised to see him enter the park,
thus carrying out his intention as stated
in his Interview with the detective. En-
tering at the Fifth avenue gate, he
made his way toward the menagerie,
and here a curious, incident occurred.
The stranger had mingled with the
crowd in the monkey house end was en-
joying the antics of the mischievous lit-
tle animals when Mr. Barnes, getting
close behind him, deftly removed a
pocket handkerchief from the tail of his
coat and swiftly transferred it to his
own.

On the day following, shortly before
noon, Mr. Barnes walked quickly into
the reading room of the Fifth-avenu- e
Hotel. In one corner there is a hand-
some mahogany cabinet containing
three compartments, each of which is
entered through double doors having
glass panels In the upper half. About
these panels are draped yellow silk cur-
tains, and In the center of each appears
a white porcelain numeral. These com-
partments are used as public telephone
stations, the applicant being shut in, so
as to be free from the noise of the outer
room

Mr. Barnes spoke to the girl in charge
and then passed into the compartment
numbered 2. Less than five minute3
later Mr. Leroy Mltchel came into the
reading room. His keen eyes peered
about him, scanning the countenances
of those busy with the papers or writ-
ing, and then he gave the telephone girl
a number and went into the compart-
ment numbered 1. About ten minutes
elapsed before Mr. Mltchel came out
again, and, having paid the toll, he left
the hotel. When Mr. Barnes emerged
there was an expression of extreme sat-
isfaction upon his face. Without linger-
ing he also went out. But instead of
following Mr. Mltchel through the main
lobby to Broadway, he crossed the read-
ing room and reached Twenty-thir- d
street through the side door. Thence he
proceeded to the station of the elevated
railroad and went uptown. Twenty
minutes later he was ringing the bell of
Mr. Mitchel's residence. The buttons
who answered1 his summons Informed
him that his master was not at home.

"He usually comes in to luncheon,
however, does he not?" asked the de-
tective.

"Yes, sir," responded the boy.
"Is Mrs. Mltchel at home?" ,

"No. sir." ,

"Miss Rose?"
"Yes, sir."
"Ah! Then I'll valt. Take my card

to her."
Mr. Barnes passed into the luxurious

drawing room and was soon Joined by
Rose, Mr. Mltchel s adopted daughter.

"I am sorry papa Is not at home, Mr,
Barnes,' said the little lady, "but he
will surely be in to luncheon, if you nvill
wait."

''Yes, thank you, I think I will. It is
quite a trip up, and, being here, I may
as well stop a while and see your 'father,
though the matter is not of any great
importance."

"Some interesting case, Mr. Barnes?
If so, do tell me about it. You know I
am almost as much. Interested In your
cases as papa is."

"Yes. I know you are and my vanity
Is nattered. But I am sorry to say !
have nothing on hand at present worth
relating. My errand is a very simple
one. Your father was saying a few
days ago that he was thinking of buy
ing a bicycle, and yesterday, by acci-
dent. I came across a machine of an
entirely new make which seems to me
superior to anything vet produced. I
thought he might be interested to- - see
it before deciding what kind to buy.

"I am afraid you are too late, Mr.
Barnes. Papa has bought a bicycle al-
ready."

"Indeed! What style did he choose?"
"I really do not know, but It is down

In the lower hall if you care to look at
It."

"It is hardly worth while, Miss Rose.
After .all, I have no interest in the new
model, and if your father has found
something that he likes I won't even
mention the other to him. It might only
make him regret his bargain. Still, on
second thought, I will go down with
you if you will take me into the dining
room and show me the head of that
moose which your father has been
bragging about killing. I believe It has
come back from the taxidermist's?" .

"Oh yes. He is just a monster. Come
on."

They went down to the dining room
and Mr. Barnes ' expressed great ad
miration about the moose's head and
praised Mr. Mitchel's skill as a marks-
man. But he had taken a moment to
scrutinize the bicycle which stood in
the hallway while Rose was opening the
blinds in the dining room. Then they
returned to the drawing room, and after
a little more conversation Mr. Barnes
departed.- - saying that he could not wait
any longer, but he charged Rose to tell
her father that he particularly desired
him to call at noon on the following
day.

Promptly at the time appointed Rem
ington walked Into the office of Mr.
Barnes and was announced. The de-
tective was in his private room. Mr.
Leroy Mitchel had been admitted but a
few moments before.

"Ask Mr. Remington in," said Mr.
Barnes to his boy, and when that gen-
tleman entered, before he could show
surprise to find a third party present,
the detective said:

"Mr. Mitchel, this is the gentleman
whom I wish you to meet. Permit me
to introduce to you Mr. Mortimer J.
Goldie, better known to the sporting
fraternity as G. J. Mortimer, the cham-
pion short-distan- ce bicycle j rider, who
recently rode a mile in the phenomenal
time of 1:55 on a quarter-mil- e track."

As Mr. Barnes spoke .ie gazed from
one to the other of his companions, with
a half quizzical and wholly pleased ex-
pression on his face. Mr. Mitchel ap-
peared much interested, but the new-
comer was evidently greatly astonished.
He looked blankly at Mr. Barnes a mo-
ment, then dropped into a cnalr with the
Query:

"How in the name of conscience did
you find that out?"

"That much was not very difficult."
replied the detective. "I can tell you
more; Indeed. I can supply your whole
past history, provided your memory has
been sufficiently restored for you to
recognize my facts as true."

Mr. Barnes looked at Mr. Mltchel and
winked one eye In a most suggestive
manner, at which that gentleman burst
out into hearty laughter, finally saying:

"We may as well admit that we are
beaten, Goldie. Mr. Barnes has been too
much for us."

"But I want to know how he has done
it." persisted Mr. Goldie.

"I have no doubt that Mr. Barnes will
gratify you. Indeed, I am as curious
as you are to know by what means he
has arrived at his quick solution of the
problem which we set him."

"I will enlighten you a to detective
methods with pleasure," said Mr. Barnes.
"Let me begin with the visit made to
me by this gentleman two days ago.
At the very outset his statement
aroused my suspicion, though I did mv
best not to let him think so. He an-
nounced to . me that he had lost hisidentity and I promptly told him thathis case was not uncommon. I saidthat in order that he might feel sure
that I did not doubt his tale. 1 Buttruly his case, If he were telling thetruth, was absolutely unique. Men have
lost recollection of their yasfl and even
have forgotten their names. But I nave

UIMOU OF THE DAY.

Xnt Fit to Join..
Good News.

First Fcx Hunter (at the American Meet
Club) Why did you blackball Yinthrot?' Second Fox Hunter He says "hunt" in-
stead of "unt."

Too Good for Enrtb.
Puck.

Binks Sad affair, Goodman's death. I
don t believe, he had an enemy in the world.

J inks I don't believe he had either.
hy, even his relatives spoke weil of him.

The Xew Woman.
Good News.

Little Tlnv tl'hn ia thai Inrtv
Mother She is the head of the "New
Oman" movement.
Uttle Boy She doesn't lcolc very new.

A Misunderstanding.
Brooklyn Eagle. . i

Tramp Madam, will you please give a
nuiiKry man sometnmg to eat r

Madam Will vnil a or "

Tramp Yes, mum; I won't mention it to
u. living eoui, pon me nonor.

Stocked.Life.
Affable Stranger I am a dealer In plumb-

ers' supplies, and I called to see if we
coma n 1 00 some business to-da- y.

The Polite Plumber I'm afraid not, sir.I have all the billheads I can use for some
lime to come.

A Beginner.
Judge.

Yonne WifV When mtr husKanrl
cross I always threaten to go home to my
motner.

Old Wife Mercy, child! how simple you
are! You should threaten ito have your
motner come to you.

In These Days.
Puck.

Miss Fan de Sycle Who was it said "the
nand that rocks the cradle i3 the hand that
ruies tne worm 7"

Mrs. Strongmlnd I don't know. But,anyway, no one pays any attention to any
thing saia or tne men nowadays.

A Prond Spirit.
Cincinnati Tribune.

"Ten dollars or ten days," snapped the
juage.

"See here, Jedge," pleaded Chillblalns
Walker, "can't you make that $30 or tendays? It is a plumb disgrace for a man
or my nigh ability to be rated at wuth
oniy a aoiiar a uay."

A Society Introduction.
New York Weekly.

First Gentleman (just introduced) By theoy. 1 am not quite catch your name.
Second Gentleman My name is Wilklns.I didn't hear yours, either.
"My name is Bilkins. What is the name

or tne gentleman who Introduced us?"
"Give it up. Never saw him before."

A Pertinent Question.
Puck.

The Deacon You are a disgrace! A disgrace alike to yourself your friends, your
relatives ana to humanity, ro one can eversay that I brought disgrace to my friends
and family by drinking rum.

Parched Peters (wishing to appear inter
ested in tne aiscoursej w nat did, you do
it wim, tnenf -

Nothing? to Hinder Xovr.
New York Weekly.

Lover You are getting prettier every
ISwett Girl Just now I am living on

brown bread and water, to Improve my
w;j.piex.ion.

"Ho t long can you keep that up?"
"Oh, Indefinitely.'
"Then iet'a get married." " '

A lfaock-DoTf- u Argument.
New Ymk Weekly. ; '

Sceptic You have given me many mes-sages from departed friends, buo not one
of them, has told me anything I didn't

Medium (with dignity)-- ! would have you
understand, sir, that the spirits of theaeaa nave something better to do than to
come oacK to earth and teach school.

Rare Bargains.
Philadelphia Call.

MH, old boy, glad to see you! I've
lii.-k-

. ii ai last.' How's that, Poeticus. old man?"4 Hoad to riches sure thi time. Newspa-per run by women started in our town."
i ''Well ("

' ' pnl nnptpT in oma 1,7 cvw.
tl'oed. Sent back, 'Worth $25; special pricedvamg the holidays, $1.50 to clear stock.It went with a rush, and I've got a bargain
un; every wees to aispose or a big supply."

IS FAVOR OF BOl'GG.
Argument thnt Seems to Justify Its

tse in Certain Cases.
Philadelphia Press.

One morning six women, whose ages
ranged from twenty to forty-fiv- e, were sit-ting around an open fire. Five of them hadmen cuiuiuiuery 111 meir nanus, tne six.tnwas reading aloud. She was a woman per-
haps thirty years old, with pretty soft hair,
PVtitl nf n n Aonanlal n w .1 i n 1 . V. 1" v.viai WIV1, aim pillfi. WHCeHS,In fact, a woman entirely fascinating in
uiaiiiici aim appearance, euaueniy snestopped reading and put the book away.

"You will not like this story," she ex-
claimed. "It's all about a plain woman
who made herself beautiful. She did agreat many wonderful thing to- - her face,
and in her methods was included a littlejudicious rouging."

The speaker was looking In the faces ofthe other women as she spoke, and the ex-
pected look of disapproval appeared inevery face. Then she said: "You don'tthink she was justified In rouging, or thatIt is ever excusable in any woman?"Never," exclaimed a demure little girl,
whose pretty cheeks were tinged with thatcharming color which goes, as a rule, attwenty-fiv- e, never to return. "I don't thinknice women ought to do anything of thatsort."

"It always seems to me uncleanly," saidanother maiden.
"It is repulsive," added a matron of forty-fiv- e,

embroidering fast and speaking de-
cidedly, "and I cannot see how there can betwo aides to the question."

"I do not agree with you," answeredthe young woman who began the discus-
sion. "I am going to tell you a secret nowI do it myselfr'

"Horror!" cried three or four voioes atonce.
"I have always had an idea that your

color was not natural," said the matronof forty-fiv- e, disapprovingly.
"Now that does not annoy me in theleast. I am quite willing to have it known.I am not at all ashamed of it. You see,"continued the young woman who rouged,"it was all a mistake, my being created withnice enough hair, good but colorless eyes,

and a skin that I must say is faultless intexture, and then to have it all spoiled bya fatal sallowness. It was not artistic. Ithink if nature makes a mistake we shouldmake an effort to remedy that mistake."You, my dear," she said sweetly to theyoung girl who had called the process ofrouging "uncleanly," "it is your- - misfortuneto have hair that does not curl. In your
case nature's mistake is very prettily rem-
edied, I must admit," observing the fluffywaves in he hair of the rather discom-
forted maiden.

"Now I," went on the champion of color.do not have to use curling tongs. My
hair behaves itself. But the blood that be-longs in my cheeks does not behave itself,and so I make an effort to do without it "

"Does your husband know that yourouge?" asked the demure maiden."Why, my dear child, I have never triedto conceal the fact from anyone. I foundout verv earlv In m tfa ihoi 4. n ..
disagreeable to know that people were say--
in6, ii a i a, pny janei rouges: man tolook in the glass and think, How reallywell T should lnnlr If T ViiH a litl ,.cv I. 11L11C 1.U1UI .
As to my husband, soon after we were mar-
ried he found it out, and one morning."
she 'went on, with a contented little laugh
"when I came down to breakfast he lookedup from his newspaper and said: 'Janet,you will oblige me by going upstairs andwasnins- -

. that Ktnff fT vm,.. .- - ' - - - - j wu. avc trrtainly,' I said, and I washed off my beautl- -
jiei aim iea.ypeareu oeiore my good hus--

"eai" "e luraeu up irom nis paper.
'Go and nut it on araln , ..

'Certainly,' I said, and we have never men-tioned the subject since."
ThA vnuntr ctrla in tho v.

Ing to take a deep interest in the story,
anu ceii me iiiairuu oi ioriy-nv- e iv-k- edfurtively at the dainty cheeks of tne lady
who rouged.

' 1 fanpv T An ft .n..c i . .- " luu. luuuuueu menerolni of th mnmonf "Tli.. i.thing in that. It is vulgar if it la done in"'j uuici nttj. x assure you, It IS Veryexciting to know that people, men es--nr lnnklner ut v-- ........
and trying to make up their minds whether
ine- iuiui i naiurai or not. just becausevulirnr .nlatttei thai. n- ' ' 7 - lavra Willirouge, that Is no reason why the wholething should be called an abomination Theuse of strong perfumes Is disgusting but we
ctiuuiu nui on ina i account De Obliged torefrain from nnttlnir nr.l.. i ...... A- - - - - j - auu sweet-scent- ed

sachet in our clothes presses ""Tbprti i u Tw-- 1 dnal It -- .-- 'V V ".. you say, -
Sa.l.'.Lthe a,r' de.T.uri .mall3fn musingly.."There la everything In what I say." saidthe tier enthusiastically. "There is a

believe' said he.
"My - arae is Barnts." replied the de

tective.. "May I have the pleasure of
knowing yours?"

"I sincerely hope so," continued the
utranger. "The fact Is, I suppose I have
xorgotten it."

"Forgotten your name?" Mr. Barnes
scented an interesting case and became
aoubly attentive.

"Yes," said the visitor. "That is pre
cisely my singular predicament. I seem
to have lost my identity. That is the
object of my call. I wish you to dis
cover who I am. As I am evidently a
full-grow- n man I can, certainly claim
that I have a past history, but to me
that past i3 entirely a blank. I awoke
this morning in this condition, yet ap.
parently In possession of all my facul-
ties, so much so that I at once saw the
advisability of consulting a first-clas- s

detective, and. upon inquiry, I was di
rected to you." ,

. ;Your case is most interesting, from
my rtoint of view. I mean. To you, of
course, it must seem unfortunate. Yet
It is not unparalleled. There have 'been
many such cases recorded, and for your
temporary relief I may say that sooner
or later complete restoration, of memory
usually occurs. But now let us try to
unravel your, mystery as soon as possi-
ble that you may suffer as little incon-
venience as there heed be. I would like
to ask you a few questions." "

"As many as you like, and I will do
my best to answer."

,"Do you think that. you are a New
Yorker?" .

"I have nojLthe least Idea whether I
am or not." .

-

You say you were advised to. consult
P. Mv mlinm 7"
The clerk at the Waldorf Hotel, where

I slept last night."
"Then, of course, he gave you my ad-

dress. Did you And it necessary to ask
him how to find my offices?"

"Well, no, I did not. That seems
Btrange, does it not? - I certainly had no
difficulty in coming here. I suppose that
must be a significant fact, Mr. Barnes?"

"It tends to show that you have been
familiar with New York, but we must
still find out whether yew live here or
not. How did you register at Ihe hotel?"

"M. J. G. Remington, city."
"You are sure that Remington is motyour name?" ';
"Quite sure. After breakfast this

morning x was passing through the lob-
by, when the clerk called me twice by
that name. Finally one of the hall boys
touched me on . the shoulder and ex-
plained that I was wanted ati the desk.I was very much confused to find my-
self called 'Mr. Remington,' a name
which certainly is not my own. BeforeI fully realized my position I said to
the clerk: 'Why do you call me Rem-
ington?' and he replied: 'Because you
registered under that name.' I tried topass it off, but I am sure that the. clerk
looks upon me as a suspicious charac-
ter."

"What baggage have you with' you at
the hotel?"

"None. Not even a satchel."
"May there not be something In your

pockets that would help us: letters, for
examale?"

"I am sorry to say that I have madea search In that direction, but found
nothing. Luckily I did have a pocket
book, though."

"Much money in it?"
"In the neighborhood of $300."
Mr. Barnes turned to his table and

made a few notes' on a pad of paper.
While so engaged his visitor took out a
fine gold watch, and. after a glance atthe face, was about to' return it to hispocket when Mr. Barnes wheeled aroundIn his chair and said:

"That is a handsome watch you have
there. Of a curious pattern, too. I am
rather interested in old watches."

The stranger seemed confused for anInstant and quickly put up his watch,saylnjr:
"There is nothing remarkable aboutIt. Merely an old family relic. I valueIt more for that than anything else.But about my case. Mr. Barnes, howlong do you think it will take to re-

store, my identity to me? It is ratherawkward to go about under a false
name."

"I should think so," said the detec-
tive. "I will do rny best for you, butyou have given me absolutely no clewto work upon, so that It is impossible
to say what my success vill be. StillI think forty-eig- ht hours should suffice.At least In that time I ought to makesome discoveries for you. Suppose you
call again on the day afterat noon precisely. Will that suit you?"

"Very well indeed. If you can tell me
who I am at that time I shall be more
than convinced that you are a great
detective, as I have been told."

He arose and prepared to go, andupon the instant Mr. Barnes touched abutton under his table with his foot,
which caused a bell to ring In a distantpart of the building, no sound of whichpenetrated the private office. Thus any
one could visit Mr. Barnes In his den
and might , leave unsuspicious of thetuot thnf a. mv wn-ili- i hi unmltlno v i ,
out In the street who would shadow him
Eersistently day and night until recalled

After giving the signal
Mr. Barnes held his strange visitor in
conversation . a few minutes longer to
allow his spy opportunity to get to hispost. .

"How will you pass the time away,
Mr. Remington?" said he. "We may'as
well call you by that name until I findyour true one."

"Yes. I suppose so. As to what I shall
do during the next forty-eig- ht hours,
why. I think I may as well devote my-
self to seeing the sights. It is a remark-
ably pleasant day for a stroll, and I
think I will visit your beautiful Central
Park."

"A capital idea. ' By ali means I would
advise occupation of that kind. It would
be best not to do any business untilyour memory Js restored to you."

"Business. Why, of course, I can dono business."
"No. If you were to order any goods".

" cAttuiiut-- , uiiwr me name oi Kem-Ingt- on

later on when you resume yourproper Identity you might be arrestedas an im poster."
"By George, I had not thought of that.My poritlon is more serious than I hadrealized. I thank you for the warning.

Sight-seein- g will assuredly be my safestplan for the next two days."
"I think so. Call at the time agreedupon and hope for the best. If I should

need you before then I will send to your
hotel."

Then saying "Good morning." Mr.
Barnes turned to his desk again, and.as the stranger looked at him beforestepping out of the room, the detective
seemed engrossed with some papers be-
fore him. Yet scarcely had the door
closed upon the retreating form of his
recent visitor when Mr. Barnes looked
tip with an air of expectancy. A moment
later a very tiny bell in a drawer of his
desk rang. Indicating that the man had
left the building, the signal having been
sent to him by one of his employes,
whose business It was to watch all de-
partures and notify his chief. A few mo-
ments later Mr. Barnes himself emerged
clad in an entirely different sul of cloth-In- s

and with such alteration in the color

ting hungry."
Whereupon they, adjourned to Del

monico's. .

The Idler.

HER DREADFUL EXPERIENCE.
How a Boston Vonng Woman Came

Near Speaking to a. Stranger.
Boston Transcript.

"I had a dreadful experience at Music
Hall at the Stavenhagen matinee," eald
the serious young woman. "I don't know
how to relate it."

"Try," said her aunt. And she went
on in words something like these:

"Well, I was late at the Music Hall
The first piece was half done and-- I was
hurrying in, when a woman I didn't
know and never saw stepped up to me
and said, 'I beg your pardon.' " -

"You don't mean she spoke to you
without an introduction. , .

"Yes," said the other woman, "just as
if Boston Music Hall was an Italian
railway station or a Spanish picture gal
lery. Wasn't it shocking?,,, Of course I
paid no attention to her. Then the
pushing thing said. 'I beg youn pardon'
again more feebly and stood there grin
ning at me in a sort of would-be-amlab- lc

way. The thought flashed over me that
perhaps she wanted me to buy a ticket
for her. She had on a hat that looked
as if it might be in Its second winter, at
least."

"I should think you would have been
afraid she was that burglar in disguise.
I mean that Back Bay highwayman,"
interrupted the aunt.

"Boston is not 'Cranford.': Imaginary
hlsrhwaywomen in disguise are not a
part of our literary traditons, dear
aunt." returned the other woman, firm
ly. "However, I turned to the box office
after looking at her in a naughty Vere
de-Ve- re way that I thought would make
her go Instantly. But no? when I had
bought my ticket, there she stood still,
with that feeble smile still wandering
over her face. 'I beg your pardon, she
began for the third time.

"I should think you would have called
for help," exclaimed her aunt. "The
idea of one woman speaking to another
woman. like that in Boston. Why, any
body would think this was Paris and
we on the eve of the French revolution.
What did you do?"

"Looked at her." i .;.'.'"But she did not know who I am. so
she never quailed. She only said, 'I beg
your pardon. I was going to offer you
one of the best seats in the house free,
as I have an extra one and the lady
who was coming to join me at the door
has evidently been kept at home by the
weather.' Aunt, I came very near smil-
ing. But I hope I kept my self-contr- ol

as I passed on, though I know by the
way that woman was laughing to her-
self that she felt that I 'came very near

oh, shockingly near speaking to her
and saying thank you without an intro-
duction. But, thank heaven. I resisted
the temptation."

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Canada is a little larger than the United
Jtates. 7i
The Russian government expects to com-

plete the great trans-Siberi- an railroad by
1901. . .. ,

Pupils In the public schoola of France who
are found using tobacco are promptly dis-
missed.

A Japanese peasant woman goes every-
where with bare 'head. In jthe cities Eu-
ropean millinery is worn.

A Hebrew Bible in the Vatican weighs
320 pounds, and is the largest Bible in the
world. It is all manuscript.

The largest island in the world is Au-
straliagreatest length, 2,400 miles; greatest
breath, 2,000; area, 2.948,798 square miles.

The average golden eagle weighs twelve
pounds, is three feet fronv the tip of his
bill to the tip of the tail and has wings of
seven feet spread. .i ,,

Peter's pence in France used to be 3,000,-0- 00

francs a year. In 1893 the sum contrib-
uted was 1,800,000, and last year it was
less than 1,000,000.

In a tree cut down on the Faulconer
place in Spottsylvania, Va., three pistol
balls and a carbine ball were found em-bed- ed

in the heart.
Of every man and woman living to-d- ay

at the age of twenty-fiv- e, one out of two
will live, according to the tables, to be
sixty-fiv- e years of age.

In the country districts Japanese women
work in the fields like those of continentalEurope. This goes far to account for theirstrength and good health.

The first provision . for public education
In Rhode Island was in 1640, when it was
voted that one hundred acres should be
laid forth and appropriated for a school.

The Chinese Emperor has his dominionacknowledged over 4,218,000 square miles of
the earth's surface, a territory one-four- th

larger than that of the United States.
Paper straws for drinking iced bever-

ages, which are superior to the naturalstraws, are being placed on the market,
and so is a peculiar cloth paper for print-
ing bank notes on.

The only portion of the human body
which continues to grow (1. e. to increase
In size) throughout life and not to cease
with the attainment of maturity, is . thecrystalline lens of the eyes.- -

Gloves are mentioned in the Talmud asbeing worn by the Hebrews in the time
of the judges. Homer mentions 'them, and
the Greeks of the time of Aenophon ridi-
culed the Persians for wearing them.

Guns are said to have been used by
the Chinese before the beginning of theChristian era. The oldest dated piece ofEuropean artillery bears an inscription de-
claring that the gun was cast in 1303.

Delaware is not large, having only abouttwo thousand square miles of land, but isnearly twice the size of Rhode Island,
while Connecticut is four times as hi or.. is:wJersey seven times, Massachusetts eight
oiiu aucw xiampsniiits niins (.mica as large.

Coats of arms were firft employed in Eng-
land during the reign of Richard I, andbecame hereditary in families in the follow-
ing century. They originated from thepainted banners carried by knights andnobles.

Pliny describes a boat he toad seen. whichwas propelled by wheels driven by a pot ofhot water and some machinery which hedid not understand and oould not explain.It was probably the first attempt at asteamboat.
The Battle of the Thirty was 1iia1

fought in 1351. near Josselin. in TVanoe'
by thirty English and thirty French knights
iu twjiiits a. uuunuary mspuie. At Ilrst theEnglish were sucessful. but the Frenchrallied end finally won the flay.

Mulha.ll estimated that the agricultural
earnings of the United States are S3.490.ooo -
000; the earnings from manufacturies.. 14.330

.
-

AAA AAA. 1 ,CA AAA i 1 -,vw. Hum mines, ow,vnj vw; irom trans-portation. $1,150,000,000: from shinnlrnr. Sfir- t-
000,000; from banking, $260,000,000.

The sky is whiter over the cultivate
than over the uncultivated portions of th
earth's surface because a great deal ofcoarse dust is present in the atmosphere
in the former instance, with the result thata larger proportion of white light is dif-
fused.

Afanv tj tii-- o tioir& VkAArt fnimj i

ruins of Pompeii. They aie of different
ing not unlike the razors of the presentday. The barber shops of antiquity werealso Drovided. with hnttlea of nprfnma aiiuboxes of pomatum.

On f hA wall r f a orAar'a ctnra in T.
was found the following- - inscription. "IivTn Tvr. at r m a tV-- r at itVPLOS. CCL." Ahich has been interpretedto mean: "On July 25, bog's lard, two hun- -
.iri fui.11115, garni;. io uuuurea ouncnes.Whether thes articles were bouirht r.r.v OU1Udoes not appear.

Not Qualified to Spenk.
Philadelphia Inquirer.

Kthel Grandma, how old do thev t h.fore they quit liking flattery and kisses?uranama l m eighty-nine- ., my chll.l. hnyou'll have to ask some one older and wiserthan I.

Cook's Imperial. World's Fair. "H!rhiaward, excellent Champagne; good effer-veseen- s.

agreeable bouquet au4 deliciousflavor

you explain how you could have known
that, supposing that you had forgotten
who you were?

"Neatly caught, Goldie," laughed Mr.
Mltchel. "You certainly made a mess of
It there."

"It was an asinine slip," said Mr.
Goldie, laughing also.

"Now then," continued Mr. , Barnes,
"you readily see that. I had good reason
for believing that you had not forgotten
your name. On the contrary, I was
positive that your name was a part of
the Inscription on the watch. What,
then, could be your purpose in pretend
ing otherwise? I did not discover that
for some time. However, I decided to
go ahead and find vou out if I could
Next I noted two things. Your coat
opened once so that I. saw. pinned to
your vest, a bicycle badge, which I
recognized as the emblem of the League
or American Wheelmen.

"Oh! Oh!" cried Mr. Mitchel. "Shame
on you, Goldie, for a blunderer."

"I had entirely forgottei the badge."
said Mr. Goldie.

"I also observed," the detective went
on, "little indentations on the sole of
your shoe, as you had your legs crossed,
which satisfied me that you were a
rider even before I observed the badge
Now, then, we come to the name and
the significance thereof. Had you really
lost your memory, the choosing of a
name when you registered at the hotel
would . have been a haphazard matter
or no Importance to me. Butt as soon
as I decided that you were imposing
upon me I knew that your choice of a
name had been a deliberate act of the
mind; one from which deductions could
be drawn.

"Ah! Now we come to the Interesting
part," said Mr. Mitchel. "I love to fol
low a detective when he uses his
brains."

"The name as registered, and . I ex
amined the registry myself to make
sure, was odd. Three initials are un
usual. A man without memory, and
therefore not quite sound mentally.
would hardly have chosen so manv.
Then why had it been done in this in
stance? What more natural than that
these initials represented the true name?
In assuming an alias it is the most
common method to transpose the real
name in some way. At least it was a
working hypothesis.

"Then the last name might be very
significant. 'Remington.' The Remine
tons make guns, sewing machines, type
writers and bicycles. Now. this man
was a bicycle rider I was sure. If he
chose his own initials as a part of the
alias, it was possible that he selected
'Remington because it was familiar to
him. I even imagined that he might be
an agent for Remington bicycles, and
I had arrived at that point during our
interview when I advised him not to
buy anything until his identity was re-
stored. But I was sure of my quarry
when I stole a handkerchief from himat the park and found the initials 'M.
J. G.' upon the same."

"Marked linerr on your person!" ex
claimed Mr. Mltchel.

"Worse and worse. We'll never make
a successful criminal of you, Goldie."

"Perhaps not. I shan't cry over it."
"I felt sure of mv success by this

time," continued Mr. Barnes, "yet at the
very next step I was balked. I looked
over a list of L. A. W. members and
could not find a name to fit my initials,
which shows, as you will see presently,
that, as I may say, 'too many clews
spoil the broth.' Without the handker-
chief I would have done better. Next
I secured a catalogue of the Remingtons,
which gave a list of their authorized
agents, and again I failed. Returning
to my office I received information frommy spy, sent in by messenger, which
promised to open a way for me. He had
followed you about. Mr. Goldie, and I
must say you played your part very
well, so far as avoiding acquaintances
Is concerned. But at last you went to a
public telephone and called up some one.

"My man saw the importance of! dis-
covering to'1 whom you had spoken and
bribed .th,6i (telephone attendant to g've
him r th,, reformation. All that he
learned, however, was that you had
spoken to' the public station at the Fifth-aven- ue

Hotel. . My spy thought that
this was inconsequent, but it proved
to me at , once that there was collusion,
and that your man must have been at
the other station by previous appoint-
ment. As that was at noon, a few min-
utes before the same hour on the fol-
lowing day. that is to say, yesterday, I
went to the Fifth-avenu- e Hotel tele-
phone and secreted myself in the enld-dl- e

compartment, hoping to hear whatyour partner might say to you. I failed
in this, as the boxes are too well made
to permit sound to pass from ono to the
other, but Imagine my gratification! to
see' Mr. Mitchel himself go into the

' --
-'Itox."

'And why?" asked Mr. Mitchel.
'Why,' as soon as I saw you I com

prehended the whole scheme. It was
you who had concocted the little diver-
sion to test my ability. Thus, at last,
I understood the reason for the pre
tended loss of identity. With the knowl
edge that you were in it I was more
than ever determined to get at the facts.
Knowing that you were jut. I hastened
to your house, hoping for a chat with
little Miss Rose as the most likely mem
ber or your family to get information
from."

'Oh, fie, Mr. Barnes," said Mr.
Mitchel. "to play upon the innocence
of childhood. I am ashamed of you."

Airs rair, etc. well. I succeeded. I
found Mr. Goldie's bicycle in your hallway, and, as I suspected, 'twas a Rem-
ington. I took the number and hurried
down to the agency, where I readily
discovered that wheel No. C0S6 is riddenby G. J. Mortimer, one of their regular
racing team. I also learned that Morti
mer's private name is Mortimer J. Gol-
die. I was much pleased at this, be-
cause it showed how good my reason-
ing had been about the alias, for vou
observe that the racing name ia merely
a transposition of the family name. The
watch, of course, is a prize, and the in-
scription would have proved that you
were imposing upon me, Mr. Goldie, .hadyou permitted me to see it."

'Of course. That was why I mit it
back in my pocket."

"I said just now." said Mr. Barnes,
that without the stolen handkerchief I

would have done better. Having it.
when I looked over the L. A. W. list I
went through the Gs' only. Without itI should have looked through 'G's, 'J's'
and 'M's,' not knowing how the lettersmay have been transposed. In thatcase I should have found 'G. J. Morti-
mer. and'the initials would have proved
that I was on the right track."

"You have done well. Mr. Barnes."
said Mr. Mltchel. I askert Goldie to
pl'xy the cart of a nameless man for a

cents per pound or cured tea, out wnen
done on a large scale and with recent im-
provements, this cost ought to be greatly
reduced. American ingenuity will probably!
supply cheaper arid better methods of pick-
ing and curing the tea, should the crop
prove a commercial success, and Mr. Jack-
son, who had charge of the Summervllla
plantation under General Le Duc, and who
is an expert tea grower from Assam, thinks
that he can make tea more cheaply with.
the negro laborers of the South than withi
coolie labor in India. The, former, while
getting higher wages, work longer, faster,
and are to be relied upon better than coolie
labor.

Pinehurst Is situated about twenty-flv- e

miles from Charleston, and being only
about seventy feet higher In elevation, it
enjoys about the same climatic conditions.
The mean annual climate of Charleston is
about the same as the upper, stations of
Ceylon, and is warmer than the portions
of Japan where the tea gardens are lo-

cated. The tea leaf raised m Japan is bet-
ter adapted for the manufacture of green
teas, and Ceylon and India are remarkable
for growing large crops of strong tea.
Many of these teas are not enjoyed In this
country, and the more delicate, lighter
leaves, such as are grown at Pinehurst, ara
preferred to those imported. Many of tha
Japanese teas are prepared for the market
in the most artistic manner, and the pro-
cess of curing is conducted with the great-
est care. Some varieties of the teas pos-
sess peculiar and delicate flavors, and con-

siderable skill is required in curing and
packing the leaves so as not to destroy or
lose the flavor. The Japanese are noted
for their neatness and artistic skill In pre-
paring these teas for the markets, andi
probably as much depends upon this skilled
labor as upon the plants themselves.

At Pinehurst, the delicate, highly fla-
vored and expensive teas that are peculiar-
ly adapted to the needs of the American
market have alone been raised. The Assam
hybrids have been planted chiefly, although)
experiments are being made with the seed
of many other kinds. .

0
WOMEN OF TO-DA- Y.

Has Drain Cultivation Pushed Chani
of Manner Into the Background?

New York Advertiser.
Wn th woman of b-d- the charm oE .

the woman of a century ago? Ha hef
boasted education lessened or increased that
charm?

We all agree that at the present period,
woman is more companionable to man, tak-
ing her in the sense of a comrade, than her
ancestress of one hundred years back; that,
intfnetuallv. a man acknowledges her his
equal, and last of all treats her as such,
yielding her ungrudgingly place in busi-
ness and profession, ail of which tends to
make her self-confide- nt and self-relia- but
does it increase her charm?

There is danger ahead for the American
woman. In her desire to stand side by
side with man she is becoming aggressively ,
self-conflde- nt, and unless she watches her-- if

there is risk of becoming too clever. .

of becoming stilted, dogmatlo In the ex- -
pression of her opinion in a word, un--

1 V tiro w i tin 11am

A clever man of the world not long ago

"The most cnarmln;g and aeiigntiui thing
In the world, but I regret to say the rarest.
Is a thoroughly natural woman." A shrewd
comment. .

The woman or to-d- ay cultivates her ramd
to such an extent that she Is self --conscious;
she loses the charm of simplicity of sreeci
and manner. The former is stilted, the lat
ter aggressive. She has won a reputation
for cleverness, and she strives to maintain
It at all hazards.

In a word. In season and out of season.
at home and abroad, she never ceases to
remember that she is a bright woman.

It has been happily said of a Drench wo
man whose gracious charm is proverbial
that she Is clever enourrh to conceal her
cleverness from man. Not so the American
woman who parades the fact untiringly in
the face of the world.

A woman of this character is never
charming, and we ail know that one who
possesses that gilt sways more hearts, and.
better still, retains them longer than a
woman of twice her wit and even of greater .

beauty. We hear much of beautiful woman
and we have all experienced that sense of
disappointment upon seeing for the first
time some world-famo- us beauty.

We fail to see that marvelous perfection:
we look In vain for flawless face and form
and coloring; we shrug our shoulders andgo away wondering at the shortsightedness
of man. We forget . that beauty la in theeye of the beholder, and that a charming
woman is in the opinion of a man a beauti-
ful one.

She may be as fair In face as Titian's
'La Belle" and as perfect in form as the

Venus of Milo. yet if she lack the subtle
something called charm, better for thepeace of mind of that woman were shehopelessly plain, for without it she delights
not man nor woman either.

If you ask me how to acquire this charm
I should say: "Be natural, again be natural
and always be natural."

Not So Serious.
Youth's Companion.

It is related that two persons, one of them
& wheelman and the other an opponent ofbicycling, were discussing the chances or
Injury through riding a wheeL

"Injury? Pooh!" said the wheelman.
"I've been riding three years, and I've hadonly one accident, and that wasn't serious."What did you break in that?""Only a leg."

"Only a leg! I should think that wasenough! . ,

"Oh. but H was nay teacher's leal


